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were seen moving swiftly about from window to window throughout the castle.
" Courage, boys," said Douglas, " and row as if your life depended on every stroke of the oars, for the skiff will be on our track within five minutes."
" They won't find it so easy as you think, George," said Little Douglas, " for I locked all the doors behind me, and it will be a long while before the keys I left will unlock them. These," he added, indicating the bunch he had so cleverly gained possession of, " I will donate to Kelpie, the genius of the lake, and appoint him porter of Lochleven Castle."
The report of a small piece of artillery replied to the little fellow's pleasantry, but the night was so dark that it was impossible to aim accurately at so great a distance and the missile passed harmlessly by fifty feet away. Douglas thereupon drew a pistol from his belt and, with a warning word to the fugitives, discharged it in the air, not to make an absurd display of bravado by way of reply to the cannonade from the castle, but to inform a party of her faithful friends who were waiting on the shore that the Queen was safe. Shouts of joy and welcome at once arose from the bank, regardless of the fact that Kinross village was but a short distance away, and the youthful helmsman steered in the direction of the voices, and ran the boat ashore. Douglas offered his hand to the Queen, who sprang lightly out upon the bank, where she fell on her knees and, first of all, rendered thanks to God for her fortunate escape.
When she arose she found herself in the midst of her most trusted adherents, Hamilton, Herries and Seaton, Mary's father. Half mad with joy, Mary held out her hands to them, stammering out her thanks in broken words, which were more expressive of her ecstasy and